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His relationship with Stone was complicated. They'd been on-again, off-again for years and that was okay with 
both of them. But the last year was hard. They had agreed to shelter-in-place with Jerry at home in LA and 
Stone at home in Seattle. Jerry only visited Seattle once and Stone hadn't come down to LA at all. They had 
weathered several dry spells like this before. They even eagerly put distance between themselves for various 
reasons. Jerry's hitting rock bottom and subsequent sobriety being one of them. For the first few years, 
they convinced themselves that it was nothing more than friends with benefits. They had great sex and that 


was it. But as they grew older, they became more willing to admit it was love. 


Love. Jerry had often found himself questioning it. How could this be love when he lived a thousand miles away 
from Stone? How could it be love when they could go days without even speaking? If it was love, shouldn't they 
do something about it? Move in, get married, or at the very least, go public? How could it be okay with both 
of them to say they were in love but do nothing about being together? 


Yes, Jerry could beat himself up over the complexity of his situation. But on the other hand, no one else had 


ever made him so happy. And he couldn't imagine himself with anyone else. 


Stone called the night before to say happy birthday. They spent three hours talking well into the night. Jerry 
talked about finishing his record. Stone talked about the activism he'd been able to take part in from home. 
They finished the phone call with the hottest phone sex Jerry had ever had (and he and Stone had had a lot). 


And Stone's voice sounded thick with emotion when he told Jerry how much he loved him and said good night. 


Today was Jerry's fifty-fifth birthday and he was stuck at home, alone with his cats. He could probably go 
out and grab dinner with a few friends but his heart wasn't in it. Something about last night's call had left 
Jerry a little melancholy. Chalk it up to the pandemic. Chalk it up to loneliness. He missed his lover and best 
friend. 


Around 4:00, there was someone at the gate. A delivery van Jerry opened the gate and waited for the van -a 
pink one that said Magnolia's Bakery on the side - as it crept up the drive. A cute, young redhead hopped out 
and waved in greeting before slid open the door on the side of the van. Jerry watched with curiosity. 


The boy walked up to him carrying a large white bakery box tied with string and a single red balloon. "Happy 
birthday, Mr. Cantrell" He held out the box for Jerry to take from him. 


Confused, he took the box. "Uh, thanks. Let me ..let me take this inside. Don't leave." He hurried inside and set 
the box down and returned to give the boy a tip. "Who is this from?" 


| was told to tell you that all will be revealed" The boy took the $20 bill Jerry offered and gave him a grin 


before he turned to leave. 


Jerry took the box to the kitchen and set it down on the island. He took out a pair of scissors and cut the 
string with the balloon on it. He tied it to the handle on the coffee mug that never made it to the sink that 
morning. Then Jerry surveyed the box. Maybe it was a cake. A birthday cake he'd eat alone. Well, it was nice 
that someone acknowledged his birthday, anyway. He cut the strings tied around the box and then carefully 
opened the lid. 


Inside was a large round cake with thick, fluffy, white frosting. On top of the cake, in red icing cursive letters, 
it said, "Happy Birthday, Jerry". But there was still no indication of who sent it. 


He smiled faintly as he dipped his index finger into the frosting and then stuck it in his mouth. Then his phone 
started to ring. It was Stone. "Hey!" 


"Hey, Jer. Happy birthday." 


“Thanks. | got a cake." 


"A cake?" 


"Yeah. Someone sent me a cake but | don't know who." 


"Oh. Weird. Maybe don't eat it" 


Jerry laughed but looked at his finger. "Why not?" 


"Could be poisoned." 


"Its not poisoned." 


"It might be. You should cut it open just to make sure." 


"How is cutting it open going to reveal if its poisoned or not. If it was poisoned, it would be baked in" 


"Just cut it open" 


Now, Jerry was starting to get suspicious. He put Stone on speaker and placed the phone on the island. He 
opened a drawer and took out a knife. "Where are you?" he asked while he opened the flaps on the box and slid 
the cake out. 


"Where am |? Where do you think | am?" 


"| don't know. That's why | asked." Jerry sliced a large chunk of cake and slid it out, turning to take a plate out 
of the cabinet. "You were right. There's definitely something in this cake." He grinned and shook his head. In the 
middle of the cake was something round wrapped up in tin foil. Jerry picked it up and studied it. "Where are 


you?" he asked again. 


"Waiting for you to open the damn gate." 


He flew to the wall and hit the button. Then Jerry ran outside and down the driveway. There was Stone waiting 
with his phone in his hand. Jerry all but tackled him when he flung himself at the other man and wrapped his 


arms around him. 


"What are you doing here? What are you doing? Where did you come from? When did you get here?" His voice 
cracked as he clung to the other man, burying his face in Stone's neck and trying desperately to fight back his 


happy tears. 


Stone laughed and returned his lover's tight hug. "It's your birthday. | haven't seen you since October. | missed 
you and | wasn't going to let your birthday just pass." 


As they slowly pulled apart and started up the driveway, Jerry asked again, "When did you get here?" 


Stone smiled weakly. "This morning. | .had plans to make. Did you find the surprise?" 


"| did but | didn't open it" 


"Well, open it!" Stone laughed as Jerry ushered him into the house. 


"Don't care. | have you now. Best surprise ever." He went in for a kiss. 


Stone dodged him. "No, really. Open it" He pulled Jerry to the kitchen and picked up the little foil packet, holding 
it to Jerry. 


With a puzzled expression, Jerry took it and carefully peeled it open Inside was a thick band of polished silver. 


He studied it and then looked up at Stone. "What ..?" 


"Marry me," Stone said. "Marry me, Jerry. This last year ..| mean | know we kinda take breaks and spend a lot 
of time apart, but its always on our terms. This was not on our terms and | hated it. | don't want to be 


forced away from you again. | love you. I've always loved you." 


Jerry threw himself at Stone again, taking his face in his hands and giving him a long, deep kiss. He continued to 


kiss him as he walked him down the hall to the bedroom. 


Stone laughed as he pulled away. "Is that a yes?" 


"It's not a no." 


"Better not be. | paid a lot for that damn cake." 


"Poisoned cake," Jerry murmured before he went in for another kiss. 


"We should bring the cake in here." Stone grinned. 


"God, | fucking love you." Jerry returned his grin and then ran to grab the cake. 


